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thorns in social
" who blort out

quile WILDOUT PeRecTion, | Tasnda 30 the iwr, |
- | ln a moment the men threw themselves up i
As [ knew I shouid have to be resds to | ©O0 e, and there was a brief but ferve strug

z gle; but my strength was of no avail, and in
a ecuple of minutes 1 was overpowerad and

remide and then sbhe was silent and | daresay Jim fcivers

LINKS THE CAT FORGED.

ow | always say what |

struck a mateh and stooped over her.
She had her foo
coversd by leaves. It looked like a dead
I picked it up.
—not like any | had ever seen before,
but stili like a gun
ly. Mechanieally I drew from my pocket

the curious missile, which I always ear-

ried, and dropped it into the barrel. !
fitted Fn-TfM""._'..
over me when [ knew tl
hands the weapon whic

It was pust 11 o'clock when

join .{Uh:l Rudd at five o'clock in the morn-
ing, L twk my auot's advice and went to
| bed; and so soundly did 1 sleep, that 1 heard | bandcaffed.
nothing whatever of my unele’s return.
When 1 awoke it was still piteh dark.
struck a light, and found that it was four | sy
o'clock. 1 therefore got up and began to| 95 You'd have dune much better to have
prepare for iy journery.
I went about my work as quletly as possi-

nel 1 would send the
"to s well bred cat to learn the

It was & gun CONTINUED FRlDN OUR LAST ISsTE The men in piain clothes, who hisd first ad-
- 1 dressed me, looked at me with a grim smile.

“You're a bold chap,™ he sald; “but it’s no

1 behaves jtse fin
at who wishes to take her

L 50 gule :;_\-;”,-

looked at it blank- CHAPTER XIX.
THE XEW OVERSEELR,
The news of mv
was recelved by my aunt with Infinite wail-
The poor soul, Enowing that for some |
time past I had been the mainstay of the
house, siw nothing béfore her but nisery |
and starvition: indesd, she was for going |
straight to Redruth House and appealing to
the master, but 1 checkisd her.
“Don’t grieve, aunt,” I said,
be right, by and by.
| fromn the mine—what then?
all the worid.

come along quietly. Now look’ee here, 1've
got 1o tell you that, whatever yoa sav, from
ble, hoping to distarb uo one; but shortly | this moment forward, will be nsed in evs.
after I entered the Kitchen, my uncle ap
peared fully«dressed for the day.
ed so white and strange that, for a moment,
I was startled into the belief that something
As nothing seemed to have
transpired, however, I concluded it was sor
| row at parting with me. - i
My God, how the memory of that white | Guriott mine.
wan face came back to me in after days!
was the memory of it, and of the patient,
pltiful eyes, which seated my lips when one | ©f the man we want—the name on this hery
warrant. My doty Is to apprehend vou for
the murder of Mr. Ephtaim

from the sine

auimal softly

The horror tl

dence againsg you.”
“For God's sake, explam!” I answered
“TWhat does it all mean? Whe is murdered™
The man smiled again,
“Lord bless us

h had slain my

I s=aw a nundred
pairs of glowing eves. I tottered, groan- '
THESeICSS npon
Two yeurs pas =ed away.
yet solved the mystery
about to be married, and I was prepar-
ing to go to the wi dding. She had been

innocent we are!
You’ll be telling us next that your name ain’t
Hugh Trelawney,

was the matter,

I am disminsed ate overseer of
The mine isn't |

1 shajl get something,

Aly siste ; i
My sister was “Trelawney is my name, but—"

“Of course it iz and Trelawpey's the name

the left, she

But my aunt shook her head

“It be like voung Tolk to make light o' |
things, When yon'm = bit anwider, Hagh,
you'll see things as 1 do—trouble ahe
vary easy to talk, but what is th
village but the mine®

“But I'm going up to London, aunt.”
Lawd =ave the lad l—and
what for should “un gaw to Lannon®™”

*1 am going up to
tell them what's going on at the mine, Keep
your mind easy till I eome back,nunt, "Twill, |
may be, all be right then,”

But my aunt eontinned to ory quietiy, and
I shio knew of the dark

with a tragie word might have proved my salvation.
When John Rudd made his appeéebdrance.
| and my aunt came out of the bedroom, and | uew overseer, who ook yvour plac
began erying on my shonlder, 1 saw the wan,
sad eves of my uncle still fixed upon me. As
left the eottage, | looked back and found
them gazing after me still,

she was completing her musieal
There she had niet a voung
aen, bt Wllll.

N, Johnson, the

man whom 1 had never
all my relatives assured me, was worthy
to become mv sister’s insband. He had
been in Cincinnazi
Lad in that time el
ite in the best socicty of the eity.
had plenty of money, which he said he |
had made in the West, where he had a

Inrze eattle ranch.
¥ Lehonld chject to my sister’s choice.
1 had invited Mortimer Melville to go
Mortimer was my most inti-
mate friend, although 1 had known him
less than two vears

sAd aven as ha “Johnson '—murdered I'" 1 criedk. “it 18 Im-

Ax two af the best educa
1 “0h, no, it ain’t,” returned the lmperturb
was found at the
foot of the eliffs, with hiz brains knocked
out., and beariz
lenee ; worse than that,
with & knife: and onee more, you're the party
we want Tor having done the job™

Utterly amazsd and horritied, I staggered
| wnd fell into a chair.

e completely petrited.

white face now—{rozen, tearfess, and aghinst !

There was a pause of several minutes, Cer

: : tain of his prisoner, the officer looksd on

consisted | quietly, and allowed me breathing time.

| Gradually, my brain cleared, and 1 became
comparatively calm.

“1 will go with vou.™
perfectly lnnocent.
never even heard of this horribde atfaie.”

M conrse nol,” returned the officer, cheer

r i 1 i [ v | .
Menl Delleved thal some one gls@ Lhan

I¥ IWD YOArs, “To Lunnoun!

plays, the lady's

& company, amd - L o
i n pace or two ahead i et E CHAPTER XX

bewn stabbwsd
me at kis door,

On reaching London, 1 serurad a room in
asmall coffec-house in |
deposited my lugznge,
to the offices of the mining company. It was

Solo: and, having |

I went O 10 my Dogse
i 1 starts<l off at onhee

the steps the ent stopped,
1 momant, and then walk-
I vhat surprised,

grieved ss bitter!
eclouds which were gathering above.

As for myv unele, he sat and listened, and |
made no remark whatever,
did not understand, so I made no attempt to

: I ean see her
juestion embareassed Holh the wife and |

the company arrive before they

’ I was astonisheil, on arriving at mwy destl-
nation, to find that the
only of a conple of grimy rooms
sireet off Chancery Lane.
a dilapidated and samewhat dirty old elerk,
who was crouched upon a high
seribbling away at a desk
that the bead of the firm was at that moment
1 was taken to him, amd
haste to state my case.

I soon found that
comparatively
man, they say,
ruth, in forming & company

I had the good for- 1 conclnded he

this social hiun

a High School

They seem to me : .

. y me | ine to find his pucketbook,
' lost, and took it to the business address
written on o card

- } trivial incident our
inexplicable

There was no time to be lost, and as soon,
therefore, as I had finished
forting my annt, 1 began
would be hest
was as fully conseions of
situation as my aunt herself, though 1
thooght fit to make light of it in

To be tnrmed

my sk of eom- I was reecived by

s g - ¢ ok
friendship grew up. turn over in my

i society, as a lady made =

members were 1nmdign:

: - this moment, 1
2 aib foguther He informed me
in the smoking room of the modest club

Haviong invited

walked up the the gravity of the
proceeded o show ther Mrs. B

- . - to which we belongesd
was mistaken, owing o misinlorfination

wpenei] the door.

from the mine
meant facing starvation—unless I conld tind
milar situation to the one I had lost: the
to facilitate this

man ; and for the matter o' thnt, every man’s
innocent till the law proves him guilty.”

I left St Gor-

erranean River Tapped while
for an Artesian Well.

room, where
his w 0y to the

wis waiting for

e made to see that o and ecertalnly lott’s two days ago.”
tact and her blunt way of putting things to enmduct the
§ Wil edirednd to select

with his own;

in,” I said hearine

views arcorded
character nd proceded me;
forewarned of my visit,
plaints they had not

Niek atheart I le
towand Charing

my next move would be 1 did pot know.
| was certain 1 eould do nothing for the Comn-
fsh miners; and since they could not starve,
they must be lelt to trudee on with that gnim
| akeleton, Death, forever by their side!

Pondering thus, 1 made my way slowly
along the crowded streets, guzing abstractod-
Iv &t the sea of faces
was Satarday afternoon, and the Strand was
n of the busy crowd dis
, Intending to pass down
one of the side streets and gain the Embank-
ment, when suddenly
with a woman who was
and attered a ery.

It was my cousin Annjel

But so changed was she that [ scarcely
ns a lndy, and
face was pale,

cessary that 1 should see them and plead the
creatures who daily
Wilruth's command.
mind that the
mii=t be taken, I nsolved to start on

Good morning. olid feilow,” he said,

boviy wag found early on the moming of the

they liad been

| faced death af George

confess 1 was a tridl b .
Havinz fully made

had been renched in |

An he spoke, T sevmed to feel the net clos-
Al imst the very aceusation
now, 1 began
wis one of ex-

is compelled by his ‘retty comforinile ing round me.
’ had seemed preposterons;

understand thal my position

my preparations ace

Daring the vears that 1 had been
@y salnry had not been larnge,
but I had beenn able to put

verse ol buyers

Mort, wiiile I try ]
priy ity out of th murdered, and on that night, as h-n.\ sernnad
clear, 1 could not escape suspicion by & more
1 remembered, with a thrill of horror,
with the morderad man, just
before my departure: and my heart sank

Iy tirst care was to break into this,
to put into my pocket-book sufficient for my
jonrney ancd give a sun O my aunt.

“Don't e atmid to nss

uttored an exe my Iast meetin
" 1 said; “there |

wnd entered the + and before it's all gone 111 have

Marion's Diplomacy.

I knew my own innocence—but who was

ow. =pon infected
puiting my things
She dried her

trnetest me. I turn

My hopefulness, someh
my aunk, and she set about
tngether with a brighter face
tears, and talked guite cheerfully of my go-

v stories which used to st
! looked again at Annie, who was still watch-
iwently; and ina
an inspiration, | thought of bher tather!
John Pendragon, in a moment of madness,
taken the life of the man whom he suspected
of betruying his daughter? The thought was
almost too horrible for belief—yet, ains! it
was not nnreasonable,
“Now, then, are you ready?’ said the ofli-
eer, plucing his hand upon my shoulder,
As I did so, Annie sprung
townrd me with outstretched hands,
“Hugh! dear Hugh! tell me you did not do
I cannot—eannot believe that you

town atthe rate

vin met me at 1 stopped face to face

ecoming toward me,

potatoes and cold waler
been donbte

Ihe story has
by certuin eritical histori-
uns, but Dr. Joseph Johason, |

“that averything™s
saw naw,thougzh
w1l mest our
her back to us,

“They do Ky,  shes

I was puzaled, | bkt e Son

She was dressed
looked 1lke one: but ber

us ean’t just see it
Annie in London amd bring

- ‘:Ij. .1:I vHere Wit

Lim and purred

th ber bright |
f vl v H '
sather, 1O wnom 1t
e I for as 1 turned
dmost fell into my aras,

her:; she looked

kelv 1 returned,
for ever, the silver

“1t's more than li
binck elond won't
| lining must be coming romul.

When all was ready, I stapped down to
Jalin Rodd to call for me
on the morrow, when he was to start before
sy errandd, 1 1iE my

*k 1o the cottage.

have been walking quickly,
to Tace her shie

The ery I gave attra
into my face, and knew me.

» Insert stxteen nch |

I rose quistly.
sil, but these

o reason with |
to hiave given

. But the story as originally told illos-
ated Murion's diplomacy

s pOverLly ;lllli =

the village to tell
sopie then attempted

sudden appearance tl
aperture through

earth, was so unexpected, that it completely
moment =he seemed
about to fiv; then, conqoering herself, she
stood her cround.
“Hugh " she exelalined,
“Yes I I answered, sternly enough.

hour to spare. anid toid him « of all places on the
the whola story. i
that a look of deep tronble settlod upon

‘\'.‘:r'ﬂ l had ¢

As I looked at her, all my spirit darkened
and hardened against hor,
‘When the tiimes comes,” [ said, solemnly,
y you be as well able to answer for your
3 as I shallanswer for mine, The troub-
wp | I began with yaw. If murder has been done,
| it is your doing aiso
They were emuel words, and afterward 1
bitterly regretted them; but 1 was thinking
reinembering how  bitter
must be her blame, if, by any possibility, he
had been driven into erimae and violence as a
consequence of her eonduet,
nnderstood me or not, 1 eannot tell ; but, hid-

humane, and iil_.'_h
under a lag of truee, to Marion’s
with the gen

VAl W4s Fpoatinge

pipe and strolled siowl:
was a splendid
bardened by the ke
wl by the brilliant
sky was thick with
and peaceful, T ¢
my footsteps on the

My mind was sorels

unnerved her,

| to trapsact some bosiness
Alter the busing
;I-l‘"L"-I, the ',:-'nil-l"lll"‘ sid
ficer to dine \\:1:1 them.

He would have had ¢
“ -ri-u!| --w-in:‘_ |li‘6 l.'!l.\.".
determined to

[Leemn car-lomds of

[ heard the elocks

in the houses moonrays; and the |
All was s0 guiet

oild hesr the elick elack of

"II.’!\!"__\UII the gur

“Yes," T answi

a< | walked down toward
1 stopp . over the thris-
of the eat In
shiver ]'I'\:a'.‘--'t’

I trembled with an

though propelled by the foree

fmagazine of mant l...“g[. r
II:l"!l]}' COn
nte the well, but these,
the air lr\ the tre-
v of the spouting water

remeniber that

I felt no jov in meeting her. Had she come
to me poar, despised, with the taintof sin
WO Der, I should
arms, and said, “You poor repentant child,
come bome ™ but when she stood  before me
in her fine rafment, my heart hardened: for
I thought of the heart-broken old people
whom she had left,

My appearnnee must have been strange,
for | began to atiract some attention, when
Annie took me by the arm and led me down
the slde street 1 had
passed on, never nttering a word, nntil we
came to the Embankment. Then she let go
my arm and spoke.

“Huozh!” she said, “did you come to Lon-
don to look for me?™
I came on other business,
promised to seek you and take you back.”

She was still white as death and trembling

My God, I knew

troubled, I walked ap
and down the road nntil my pipe was finish-
ed, then 1 knocked ont the burnt ashes upon
the ground and turned to re-enter the
tage, when 1 started back
very far from me,
one of the laurel
ras the tall figurea
ly toward me,
and laid her hand npon my arm,

the dark hall
throungh wy frame
excitement as intense as it was sudden.
ran to beat so londly that
hands over it
sEmmoning my
the ent down taae
| steps and strode after her ns she flitted
| down the street,

It was a black night.
| len gray clouds had been hanging low
in the sky when darkness came on, and
now they drew an impenetrabie veil be-
tween the earth anid the stars. The old,
the guarter of the
wera silent and
Now and then a gust of wind
some shutter
1 a hoarse, grat-
The moaning of the wind
was full of strange mear
thooghts wandered off through the black
arches of that
stroile down the stre
after the noiseless black eat, there came
y before mie a vivid picture of the trag-
v which bhad comea into my life onlv a
vear before; when I bad completed my
college course.

impression  on of her father, and

“Your gun!” [«

American cause,
The young man,

to dine with Marion, and having excused

himself o the :\i-l~, was |".'-I'~‘.-ir"-l \;",‘ his

been invited Whether she

I stood looking him for a moment
trying to collect my

too terrible w entertain

stance, and instantly
men to the rescue.
rang of the county was also
v to this evening no
water was per
rushing rivers formed
wnshiing the
ind wider while the basin
 mmense volume of water
over the lowlands in the
Mayvor of Belle Plaine,
extremity, telegraphed to
rthe best engineers that could
Lo COTNe i*utnﬂt’iﬂ.l,?h‘ to the
akill and energy in
ip this perilons condi

ns if to still in

stamding in the shadow of
bushes in Annie's ganile

ecouch, hysterically sobbing.

What followed seemed
traordinary dream than ernel waking reality!
placed 1na eab,
and driven nway. That very afternoon I left
London by truin, and late that night was
handed over, handeuffed and helpless, to the
authorities of Falmouth Jail.

It is o trutsmy, I know, that the best conso-
lation to be found by the unjustly accused is
the conscionsness of their own innocencé—a
Is said to sweeten suf-
the weight of prison
My own experience fs that inno-
sence has no such effeet on a man indicted
for the fonlest of human erimes.
night in jail was, like many that followed it,
a night of simple horror.
| gullty, I eould not have suffered
vhat 1 actually endured,

To begin with, the whaole affair was so hor
rible, =0 unexpected; it was like the solid
earth opening under my feet to destroy me
By astrange fatality,
Johnson had been Killed on the very night of
and ata time when 1 was
known to bear the greatest lipstility toward
Remembering all I bad read of men
unjustly convicted and even executed on eir-
enmstantinl evidenes, I thouzht with a shud-
der of how my very departure might be con-
strued into evidenee against me.
the extremity
thonght hannted me with tormenting eruelty.
What would Madeline think, when she heard
that I was accused of a erime  $o terrible, so
I could bear evervthing else but
the fear that her heari might be turned

roasted in the ashes of maore like an ex-

“You cannot be."" I smd, “my father’s
-

noticed that the genecal, in pealing his Hoavy, swol- 1 was led from
potutoes, put the skins caref
side of his plate,
them on the ground.

Oscar, the general’s servant and foster-

intended o take.

“No. no, not that,” he interrupted. *I
mean that I invented the gun.
my idea, and the gun was made for me.
It was the first one ever made and—and |

deed she, dressed in hor evening dress, with
her mantle thrown lightly over her head and
shonlders, amd her dear faoe raised wistfully

instead of throwing

winding streets
town in which

she sald, quietly, Vis it
e that you have been dismissed from the

. | “Alr, Trelawney,”
“To whom?

sSobd it!"" I eried.
" suid Mortimer,
tell vou all about it
nothing to eonceal.
and powerful use of compressed air
worked at my idea n long time, and fin- |
ally made n gun which was a success.
I was poor and needed money to push
when ono day a
my shop and
wanted to buy this particular gun 1 sold
he wanted it as a
me a gooid round
I Enow this is the gun, be-
eause there is no patent mark on it. The
young man was the son of a good fami-
v, with lots of money.
ward that he had a bad reputation. He
lived a wild and dissolute life for a time,
but I understand
couple of yenrs ago, and is now once
more received in good society.”

this man?”’ [ asked. |
“What was his name?"”

sGeorge Sutherland,” said Mortimer.
“Come,” | said, *we have just time to
see the Chief of Police and tell him about

“Budde,” a corruption of
brother, by Marion, who, after dinuer,
said to him,—

“Budde, bring ussomething to drink.”
Oscar brought a gonrdfut of water, and
handed it to the officer and then to the

Grod knows I huave
I dizcoveread a new

consclousness which

“Yes; it's quita trne, Miss Graham.” :
fering, and lighten

“*Oh, why will vou not
now, and call me Maileline,
“Why have all those years come |
ldren, and left ns
Hugh, let us
1 was your help and so-

swept down

back upon its hinges witl s yon were just

shook her head, and her eres filled with

and gone sinee we were
so far apart, Mr. Trelawney.
be children again!
lace onece, let me be so to-night 1™

She had spoken truly—why should a few
years separate us? Onee before she had of-
fered we her friendship and I had aceepted
I took her handd and kive-

“I eannot go home, Hugh: not yet,” she

FPITS STBROUNDINGS

“Budde, bring up Roger,” and the gen-
eral's horse, being led up, was fed with
the potato skins.

I'he officer saw and was conguered
He returned to the Dritish eamp, and |
commision,
could not fight against men who were so
conscientious in their opposition to king
and parliament a3 to drink nothing but
water, eat nothing but
feed their borses on the skins.

- .

“Will it ever be Had I really been

“Not vet™ 1 repoated.
better for you than it is now™'

“Yes, Hughs: and soon, 1 hope, Ishall be
able to go and cause them no tronble,”

I shrugged my shoalders and half tumed
away, when she lakd her hand upon my arm
agaip and said:

“Hugh, dear Huogh! you have naver once
taken my hand; you have not looked at me
as you would have done some months ago.
You think I have brought shame upon you
all: but, indesd, it is not so bad as that—1 am
a lawful wife.”

“A lawiul wife?

“Ah! do not ask me that
Bat i am a wife: and some day, very
soon, 1 shall be acknowiedgad.
vou not take my hand, and say that you for-

drawn irresistibly

the Globe=lhamoorat
Karips, lo, Angust 31.—The
at elle Plaine continues on
irtesian well,
1 great rate and throwing out
amount of water and sand.

It; why not now?

unid swallow me up.
house—a large
whita bailding, surrounded by spacious
piazzas and standing In the middle of a
wide, velvet-like lawn. I saw my father
sitting in his comfortable librarv, from
which two bay windows opene
He had left my si
in an adjoining
room, and was sitting at a table facing
one of the open windows.
lamp cast a soft mellow light over the | -
Behind my father stood b
which contained a large sum of money,
put there to puy his workmen on the
following morning.
the library and the room in which we
and occasionally he
Then came n long silence,
and we heard only the soft patter of the
| rain on the pinzzas.

“What ean father be doing,”
| my sister at length, “that keeps him so

“You shall be the same to e BOW as you
were then ! 1 answered, “vou shmll be my

my departure,
1 learned nfter- x

Lngust 23, Wm. Weir & potatoes, and

1 think she undersiood She made no
reply, but for a mowent she tarned her head
aside: whon she looked at me 3
ns ealn as the moonmy s which lay all about |

Basch und Worling:

With Illastrations gain, she was |

Whose wife?™
I eannot tell

vt four blocks south of the
{'he contract called for
threeinch casing, and n

An amusing scene was that once enact- mother and
ed in an English hospital, between the
celebrated Dr. Abernethy and an Irish
The doctor had been absent
from the hospital fora s
consequently many coses were no longer
in the coudition in which he had left
He was passing through one of
the wards, pointing out At every step
fact to the crowd
pupils who followed him, when an Irish
man suddenly leaped from oune of the
beds, and prostrated himself at Aber |
nethy’s feet. ; ;

Everybody was momentarily bewil- |
dered, but the poor fellow began pour:
ing forth such a torrent of thanks and |
blessings, illustrated by pantomimicdis
play of his leg, that the scene speedily
explained itsell. o

“ That's the leg, ver honor!” cried
“Yer honor's the boy to do it!
prosper foriver and iver!
Bad luck to the spal-
peens that said yer houor woald cut it

“Tell me what bos happensd,” she said, |
il what you are going to do.”
“Very little has happened,” I replied. *A
have got the dizmissul which I have all along
expectxd, and 1 am golng away.™

“Mr. Trelawney, it was more than sympa-
thy which broughit me here to-night.
to n=k you a question.”

my position,

through it would wash it wrt time, and

three-inch cas-
raday they siruek water, at a
this time they
: feet of three-inch casing

w waler rose with stirring

isat above the sarfacae, in a
inch stream, plainly showiog

“Yon did me no wrong; but vou ruined the
happiness of your home, and you have brok-
| en ywar tather's heart.”

The chief knew all the details of my
with me had often
Mortimer gave all

The deor between My suspanse did not last long.

next day after my arrival at Falmouth Jail,
I wis taken from the prison, and piaced in a
dog-cart, with a policeman at my side and
another on the seal beside the
body of the murdered man

father's death, and
examined the gun.
the information in his possession, and
an hoar later we were or the road.

When we arrived at Cincinnati
the morning of the wedding we went to
the house of my relatives.
were told that the groom
Mortimer and 1 went together to the
room where the young man was with
his friends. [ went in first, and was in-
troduced to my prospective brother-in-
I found him a
of the world, well fe

“If my eousin offers
will you take it

I saw in a mounent what she meant;
she would intercede for me; that the fact of
my belng reinstated would give that villain
George Redruth, a stronger hold over her;
20 [ answered, firmly:

“No: the situntion will not be offered to
me, and if it was, I should refuse it.”

“Your uncle and aunt are dependent upon
you, are they not?’

“Not entirely.

“It is as well for you to hear it, Annie” 1
“When your fight was discov-
ered, vour father bore it bravely, we thought;
but it secwms he ikl the worst of his trouble
from us, and pined in secet.
like & canKer-waorm

|
you the post again, |

Inguest on the
wa to take place that day at
andl, of course, my presence wWas necessary.

How vividiy I remember that drive! Snow
lasd fallen in the night,
dark and sunless; the whaole prospect bitter
We followed the same
road that T had pursned long vears before, in
company with Jolin Rodd !
lomely boy; now 1 was a melaneholy man,

I wore a large ulster-cont, the folds of
whilel coversd the handeuffs on my hands:
bat [ fancied that every soul we passed knew
the truoth—that I was a eriminal accused of
Talk about the consciousness of in-

I could have wept for shame,

What was a long day's journey by John
Rudd's slow, old-fashioned wagon, with jte
innumerable stoppages for bhusinegss, gossip,
or refreshment, was a swift drive of five or
gix hours un this occasion.
gix in the morning, and befors mid-day were
in sight of St Gurlott's.

As we dashed through the village, I saw
several of the miners hanging about, but 1
earefully averted my eyes from theirs. A
little further on, we
eottage where 1 bad dwelt so happily and 5o
jong:;and I saw. with & sigh of reiief, that
there was no sign of any one about
trotied on, till we reached the gateof the
avenue leading to Redruth House. Here, 0
my surprise, the horse was pulled up, while
one of the men jumped down and threw open

St Gurlott's;
low was under eontrol, but :

the attempt to
three-inch tube into a two-inch
iroke loone, wore away Eu“i':ie“l
the tubing to allow the
around the tubing at

enawing at his heart,
and now he is weak and feeble. like a weary,
worn old man!”

I ceased, for Annie had turned away and
I went to her and |

forenoan, in

and the skies were

“He is making up the pay
rolls, you know."

“Then he'll never get throngh,” re-
| plied my sister, *for he has fallen asleep,

was erying piteously. Iv enld and desolate.
took her hand.

“Ammie,” I said, “tell me the name of the
man who has been the author of all this
trouble, and I will ask no more.”

Sthe shook her head.

“l eannot tell you, Huagh.
you wish to know? 1 tell you I am his wife.”

“If you are his wife, where is the need of
all this secrecy?”

“*There are reasons why he cannot acknowl-
edge me just now; therefore, 1 have made a
snlemn vow never to tell his name until he
is it not enough for
you to know that [ have not disgraced you,
and that I am happy?’

She certainly did not look happy.
pale, pained face. which was turned to mine,
seemed to give the lie o every word she

-looking man

My uncle is sufficiently re-
and rather fas-

covered now to resmme his work. For the
last week he has been employed at the mouth
of the mine. If my sins are not visited upon
his hiead, and he is allowed to remain, they
As for myself, I am
young and strong; there is no fear for me.”

She made no answer; and I, looking at
her, noticed, for the first time, how thinly
she was clad.

“Madeline,” 1 suid, “you will get your
death: let me take you back.”

1 drew the shawl cioser about her shoul-
ders, put her hand upon my arm, and led her

“Hagh.” she said, presently, “you have
not told me the cause of all this trouble.
Why have you snd my eousin disagreed so

Then 1 was a
diameter was
At 8:50 the city nuthori-
e appenled to take control and
ef from the impending davger.
and houses were
At Qin the even
¢ of men were set at work, the
i Couneil persopally superin-

ive them until nearly morning. &
llents that could be put in practice
edd, but the water couald not be
Siturday morning Eugene
- promised thut a Afteenineh
ing could be driven down to the blue
iwved to be about fifsy feet, and
onfining the flow to a common
the outside flow could be stop-
| then the one in the tubing con-

We listened agsin.

| : We heard only
| the steady, monotonous patter of the

That was all I had time to notice be-
fore Melville entered the room. Isaw a
sudden pallor come upon the face of the
man who was about te become my sis-
ter's husband. Mortimer Melville start-
ed forwrard, and, without waiting for an
introduction, exclaimed:

“George Satherland!"

That was not. the name given to ms
in the introduetion.
of the man I believed to be my father's
assassin. [ staggered; my tongue clove
to the roof of my mouth.

“t is he!"
bought the gun!”

“What do you mean?” stammered

life to yer houor! . E s
X *Well," said my sister, rising, *~don’'t will do very well.
It séems thst the manbad entered the (Y08 think 1 ought to wake him up,
ree months betore with |

ital th
g el e which had at once been

a diseased ankle,
condemued to amputation.
ted chat rest and scme
ald first be tried, and

“Yes," answered my mother.

My sister went into the nexi room.

“Father,” she said, “wake up; it is
growing late.™

There was no answer.
ment a piercing shrieck rang through

He is dead™

Horvor stricken,
room. The safe had been robbed and
my father shot through the heart while
he sat not thirty feet a
we had not heard a

gives me peymission. et

mild trestment sho gy b
the result was most happy

With some ditfi
now induced to get into
pethy began a sbort lecture upon the
interrupted by a running commen-
Everv statement made

as confirmed by the ps-

man, was greatly

The next mo-
he patient was

eried Mortimer.

“Wiil you tell them at home.” she said, the door of the

“that you found me well, ard that they must
not grieve; because some day soon I shall
eome back to them?”
“Where are you living now?" I asked.
“Close by bere,” she replied, quickly.
was on my way home when I met you Will
you come with me, Huch? [ will show you

tary from Pat,
by the surgeon w.
“The patient,
“ # Ol
Thrf"sczi::l the Irishman.

I recommended
uu; yer honor's

tirely!
At the sli

The very tact that he was her cousin seal-
from us, and
“There is pothing,” I said, “but what had
best be kept betwern man and man.™
“Then you absolutely refuse to makeany

senses returned. 1 drew the

VOUMITING FORTH SAND. W

It s impossible at this time to
mawe the damages. The south
the town is more or lesa Hood
cellars are filled with water. Today
there were at least 2,000 people visiting
the plice, and no relief has yet been
The hole has i
#ize of a barrel, and the water is bub-
Vling up some four feet above the sur-
lace, throwing out imi
AL least five -
huve been emptied by the flow, and a
giny of menp ure constantly
Work, day and nigh
A channel has been
the lowa River,
double the volume of
point.  There are several of
Belle Plaine, but
since the ow
: be citizens have
sions of the outcome.

or! Sorry & lie div ye
“] refuse to receive any favor from George

nourishing food”
the great docthor in-

lasion t; the leg, of
eclothes an up wen
if taking sim at the ceil-

We passed up e avenue ata slow trot,
and, en arriving In front of Redruth House,
found the front door wide open and a large

1 assented; and she led the way back to-
ward the Strand. She walked quickly, and
paused before a house in Craven Street. En-
tering with a latel-key which she earried,
she passed up a flight of stairs, and entered

“This is where 1 live, Hugh,"” she said.

rieh,
and now that you are in trouble I might help

:

Pl

£

10 and emdraced me hysterically had slie pot
been withbeld, Her husbamd, it was shown,
was too Il ta attend; but as his evidence

absence was deemed nnimportant. All she
had to svy concerned merely my movements
on the fatal nicht, and the coroner elicited
from her the fact that as laite as nine [n the
evening I had been in the nelghborhood of
the mine.

Vague and eiretunstantial as
dence was, It was suflicient to decide the
Jury against me. Dazed and horrided. I
heard them bring In their verdict—a verdiet

all the evi-

ney,” who was straightway conumitted for
trial at the next assizes
CIIAPTER XXII.
MADELINE PROVES A FRIZND.

After the inquest was over, [ was lod
a small room fitted upasa li
cuoffed and still atiended by
men who bad broug me aver. They gave
me refreshinent—bis which [did not
touch, and a giass of wine, which | drank off
eageriy.

Ever since my arrival at the bouse, 1 had
been looking eagerly for some sign of Made
1i Graham: but had not appeared
While 1 sat apart, however, George Redr
entervd the room, and afler
with (1 thought) a certain

imnin
ryv. st hand

the 1wo pollee-

L she

11]
1th

glancing
VMl PASKIOn,

at
an-
dressed e

“This s a bad business, Trelawney
said, looking very pale and agitated,

I glanced at him, but made po rey

“Let me tell ¥ howaver,”" he o 1l
“that ugly as the evidenoe ooks agminst von
1 hope that 5 sioveed (o proving you
itinvcence at I ha t mu
to love you, and poor Johns
but upon my wond, I belleve you
of such & crime a8 thig”

“Thank you, sir,” 1 replied, tremd
1 conid have borne his anger «
better than his svmpathy,
me that justice "

He nodded assent, and was about to say
something wmore, when there was tl rustie
of a dress behind him, and with a quick start,
and a sharp pain at the beart, [ saw Made-
line standing in the room, The slght of her
was alinost more than | could bvar: 1 shook
li&e a loaf
The next

bhe

tire trial I CRls
o still Jess:

tneapable
ndifference
You at least do

and my eves flied with tears

moment she stopped forward with

AD eager ory of recognition, and bith hands
oulrea] . Then, seelng that 1 was hand
cuffed, she ultered anothor ery—aof grief and
pain.

“Madeline I" eried !
bul she puid no atte
head away.

HOT CONESEN,

warningly
I bad tormed my
. wxl to mect her maze
but I felt, rather than saw, that she was gns-
ing téwderiy into my face

When she spoke, her voice was broken and
tearful.

vy B

“Mr. Trelawney! mav 1 spmk to  youn'
May I tell you how my heart aches and
bleods for you i your 21 trouble? May 1

assure you bow deenly as all whe
Enow you must b

of sach a crime ™

ove-

P Vi— vour

"

Innocenes

1 turned my hwead and looked at her
head swam, and t e

I could not see her

rs &0 blinded me that

“God biess you for saying that!” 1 mur
mured ; and as | spoke she jifted my (wo
bound hands, and held the reitiv in her
own

*Jeonld nog believe that any one wounld
think it possible.” shie suid “1 would have
aotie Ditlore, but walted, especting to sie
you set at [ibert Baut now [ hear yvou are
1o be put upon vour trinl!  Ah, ‘do not fear!
Have courmge! Your Innocence will be

proved. and your wi

sty Bt frees man™
"t

"}'t-l'iu-ii“'. 5 answerad whether or |

not, it is ssanething to Konow that my inno- |
cenoe is believed i by pow

“How could 1 doubt Dear Mr Tre-
lawney, I know vou better even than you |
know yourself. No proof, however terrible,
could shake my faith one wl
to be the bravest and best of men: one'w hn)
s ineapahle of any baseness, one to whom,

remember, 1 owe my Jifo,

she tnrned o IRedeath, who was looking
on, 1 thought. mather uneasily |
“Al my cousin s equally certicin Mt _s'uu.l

are falsely aceuscd.
tell hig I

1 lnoked at Georize Rodruth: his hrow was
clovded, and his expression far less cordial
than it had previoasly besn,
“I have already told Trelawney what 1
think on the snbiject, Nevertheless, the evi-
denco is ngly, as he is aware.™

“But you know he is lnnocent I erled Made- |
line |

“I hope so. Whoever took poor Johnson's
life was a miserable and ruffianly eoward,
well deserving the gallows; and 1 ean't fancy
that Trelawney, m spite of his violent tem-
per, Is anything of the Kind.™

There was something in his manner, now,
which aroused all the angry blowl within
e His old superellionsness had returned,
aud the compassion in his eves had ehanged
to hard dislike and suspleion. 1 eonld not
trust mysed to answer him, but, turning o
the poliee officers, who sut by, I eried

“How long am 1 to remain here? Take mo
awny! For God's sake take me away !

YA right,” replied one of then.
tmap’s at the door.™

I rose to my Teel, ard then, setting my Hps
firm to conquer my agitation, I turned again
to Madeling,

“Don't mind m -, 1 shall
come through this tronble right enough, per-
haps; and whatever happens, 1 sha'n't for-

spenk to him!

The

Miss Grahnm.

get your goodness, [ cared for no one's
goodl opinionsbut yourk, 1 am not the first

innocent man, b many, who has lhad to faece
an unjast accosation, and answer it with his
lite; smd what you have spid to wme will give
me eourage, perhaps, biar the
that’s to come ™

Betore T realized what she was dolng, she
had taken my hands again, had raised them

to

SOITOW

to her lips, andd Kissed then
“Dan’t! don't! 1 erid, half sobbing. 1
ean't bear it! Here, lnds take me away ™

“Use him Kindly,” she eried. weeping, nnd
addressing the ofllvers,.  “Remember, e Is a
gentieman, and falsely acoused

“Don't be afraid, my lady,”™ said the man
wno had previonsly spoken. “We'll look
alter him.™

“And Mr. Trelawney
think that, though we
le, Tam vieh,

dear friand —do not
part now, Ishall be
remember, and whatever
money can do for vour defense shall be done
br me. Jtisa poor return, indeed, tor the
iife you gave me! Keep a good heart! Think
that you huve friend=s working for yon, pray-
ingz for vyou! Think that the bappy tine will
come when syou will e free agzualn to return
to those yon love, wh you, and who
will love yon the better for a trouble bravely
Yorme ™

In rapture of that moment, [ should have
eanelt her In my arms, but I was helpless
and perliaps It was better so.  Gently, but
firmly, the officers led me from the room, and
along the passage to the door, where the dog-
cart was witlting. There was g erowd about
the doorsteps, and I appea resll there
wWas a sympathelle murmnr.

The oflicers pushed me through the groups,
and 1 mountad to my seéat in the trtup.  Then
I heard a wild ery, and saw my aunt, who
rushed forward, reaching up her hands 1o
toueh mine,

“Hugh! my poor Hu alie sobled

“Don’t ery, aunt,” I said, forcing » amile,
“They don't hang innocent men in Eogland.
I shall soon come back home ™

At that there was a faint hurrah, led by
John Rudd, Several rough tellows from the
mine rmushed forward, reached out their
horuy hands in honest sympathy.

“Cheer np, Measter Hugh! None o us be:
lieves you killed ‘un! Chesrup! We'll ha'
you back in St Gorlott's soon.™

“lss, that we will 7 echoed Jolhn Rodd.

The officer had pow mounted beshdes me;
and his eompanion, who was seated by the
driver, erled in a loud voice:

“Clear the way there! 1#t go bher head ™

The horse, freshened by rest and feed,
bounded off, and I left the group of sympa-
thizers beliind—my poor aunt, half fainting,
supported by Jolin Rudd. But on the door-
step under the poreh stood two figures, on
which my cyes were riveted till the last—
George Redruth and Madeline Gralinm.

Madeline waved a white handkerchief. 1
eon)d make no sign in return, but 1 watched
her with streaming eves till we entered the
avenue, and the boughs of the leafless trees
blotted her fromn my view.

Of that sad day’s business, only one more
vivid méwory remains to me  Slight and
trivial as the circomstance seemed at the
time, 1 remembered it afterward with & won-
aering thrill.

Our way back, like our way coming, lay
past the old cotlage. Quitting the gates of
the great house, and Jeaving the dark ave-
nue behind us, we rattled swiftly along the
country road. The horse, being homeward
bound, whirled us along at full speed; In-
deed, as the poet has it
“We seemed in running v devour the way.”

As we approached the dear old ecottage, 1

-

O love

w [

zh!

1t was the face of my uncle, John Pen-

would have simply eorroborated bers, his |

of willful murder against “Hogh Trelaw- |
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It was Dorn. There couls no doubr
about that [ knew the gruceful figure
too well, and the attitude was just e
same as she ased to assume when she
waited for me in the spot T nro,

Yes, it was Dore. She w 1ot 50 ill,
then, :l.-?h-_'- had thouzhit her shie had
recovered and bad come out to mest and
surprise e,

Thus I thought as I res! i to greet

i
her. There never was such joy as mine
It was so great tf 1 often wonder it
did not kill me then and there

1 was now close to her, but
moveil.

Uttering many endearing
seized her hands, which were claspet
before ber, and attompted to draw her
to me.

The hands were (), =0 stony
cold, and the great brown eyes had such
& strange expression, and the faco was
80 worn and white that I released her
hastily and recoiled several feer

“My God!"’ was my inward ejacula
tion “‘can my Dora have gone mad?
Has her illness dethroned her reason?

Suddenly siie turned, and, fixing ber
great star-hke eyes on me slowly said:

“Psul, your Dora is dead. You came
too late—1 died for love of you. For-
get me never, O, my darling. Farewell,
farewell,” and noiselessly nppruzu:hinﬁ
me she pressed her icy lips to mine ao

ared.
Overcome with borror i found myself
in bed at the residence of the old vi 13
doetor ander whom I had first stud

th
(&4
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